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This was all strange news to me, and things I
had not been used to; and really my heart began
to look up more seriously than I think it ever did
before, and to look with great thankfulness to the
hand of providence, which had done such wonders
for me, who had been myself the greatest wonder
of wickedness perhaps that had been suffered to
live in the world: and I must again observe, that
not on this occasion only, but even on all other
occasions of thankfulness, my past wickedness and
abominable life never looked so monstrous to me,
and I never so completely abhorred it, and re-
proached myself with it, as when I had a sense
upon me of providence doing good to me, while
I had been making those vile returns on my part.

But I leave the reader to improve these thoughts,
as no doubt they will see cause, and I go on to the
fact. My son's tender carriage and kind offers
fetched tears from me, almost all the while he talked
with me. Indeed I could scarce discourse with
him, but in the intervals of my passion; however,
at length I began, and expressing myself with
wonder at my being so happy to have the trust of
what I had left, put into the hands of my own child,
I told him, that as to the inheritance of it, I had
no child but him in the world, and was now past
having any if I should marry, and therefore would
desire him to get a writing drawn, which I was
ready to execute, by which I would, after me, give
it wholly to him, and to his heirs. And in the
mean time smiling, I asked him what made him
continue a bachelor so long. His answer was kind,
and ready, that Virginia did not yield any great
plenty of wives, and that since I talked of going
back to England, I should send him a wife from.
London.

This was the substance of our first day's conver-
se. FLANDERS,                                    B b